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we had been drifting nearer and nearer to " the bar " ! We soon knew we were on it, for the shallow wind-driven water passing over it left us high and dry every now and then, causing us to bump ominously on the sand.
Suddenly a terrific rending sound brought terror into the situation. My friend the engine-hand put a brave face on it. " Keep calm," he said, " while I try to find out what has happened." He went, and returned to my side in a few moments. " The very worst has occurred," he said. "The rudder chain has somehow got loose and become entangled in the propeller; we can't move one way or the other." "What will happen? " I asked, with a voice which I tried to make unconcerned. " One of two things," my companion answered. " Either we shall go to pieces here on the bar, or a wave may float us, in which case we should drift back on the wind to the ships we have left, which are only about two miles off."
We sat and waited, the waves washing right over us. But luck was on our side. The Chinese are the most ingenious people in the world. They got to work at once and a shout of triumph soon announced their success. We heard the welcome sound of the propeller turning once more. With an axe they had hacked in two the chain which entangled the rudder.
We crossed the bar, caught the train, and arrived in Peking, We had even time, my Yankee friend and I, to enjoy a meal of ham and eggs, which was served to us at a little round table on the platform of the Taku station. I saw a group of smart naval officers at the other end of the platform, who, myii4                 'INDISCRETIONS'
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